BETWEEN HfiBERTISTS AND DANTONISTS
fluence of true friends of the people, who are keeping
a watchful eye on their ambitious schemes".
Finally, he made the following call to action:
"Well, then, because such a faction exists, because
we are aware of it, what is the best way to rid ourselves
of it? Insurrection! Yes, insurrection! And the Cor-
deliers won't be among the last to give the signal to
strike dead the oppressors!"
The Cordeliers cheered him to the echo. Carrier—
whom Robespierre had recalled from Nantes, but for
the sake of keeping peace on the Committee did not
yet call to account (if Carrier was to be punished, why
not Collot?)—gave Hebert every encouragement. So
did Ronsin, Vincent and Momoro. But Hebert, a
coward at heart, already quaked at his own temerity.
During the succeeding days, when he noticed that his
words had found no response in the city, he became
more and more alarmed. Paris did not stir. The suburbs
did not march. The tocsins remained silent, and their
silence was like a foreboding of death. At the wine
shops workmen were discussing the Ventose Laws and
thought the government in excellent hands.
Collot came to the Cordelier Club and tried to patch
up matters. He got them to remove the black crape from
the Rights of Man and carried it with him as a peace-
offering to the Jacobin Club. A delegation of Cordeliers
came to the Jacobins and staged a reconciliation, but
the Jacobins remained distant. Hebert hastened to
explain that what he had meant was a " moral insurrec-
tion". All of no avail! In his sick-room Robespierre was
conferring with Saint-Just. On the 13th of March, the
tall, knightly figure of the man, whom Michelet has
called the "Archangel of Death", appeared in the
tribune at the Convention, and in sentences like the
glitter of a sword pronounced the doom of the Hebert-
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